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topped with horsehair plumes, and carrying these made all haste
to his father's side, where he at once proceeded to arm himself.
The two servants equipped themselves in the same way and
took their stand by Odysseus, their wise, resourceful leader.
As long as he had arrows to fight with, Odysseus kept picking
off the Suitors one by one in the hall till the dead lay in piles. But
the time came when the arrows failed the archer. So he propped
his bow between one of the door-posts of the great hall and the
burnished side of the porch, hung a shield of fourfold hide on
his shoulder, put a strong helmet on his sturdy head, with the
horsehair plume nodding defiantly above, and finally picked up
two stout bronze-pointed spears.
Let into the solid masonry of the wall there was a raised
postern, guarded by closely-fitting doors. Here a way led, past
the threshold of the great hall at its upper level, into an outside
alley. Odysseus told the swineherd to stand on guard by this
postern, to which there was only one approach. But Agelaus too
had a word to say about this. 'Friends,' he called to them all,
(can't somebody climb to the postern and tell the people what
is going on? We should have help in a trice; and our friend here
would soon find he'd shot his last bolt!)
€ Impossible, my lord Agelaus,' answered the goatherd Mel-
anthius.(The big door into the courtyard is terribly near, and the
mouth of the alley is an awkward place, where one stout fellow
could keep us all back single-handed. But let me fetch you
armour to put on from the arsenal. For I have an idea that the
arms are in the house and that Odysseus and the prince have not
hidden them far afield.'
So Melanthius the goatherd went up by devious ways through
the palace to the store-room of Odysseus, where he helped him-
self to a dozen shields and spears and an equal number of bronze
helmets topped with horsehair plumes. He set out with these
and had soon handed them over to the Suitors. When Odysseus
saw them putting armour on and brandishing great spears in their
hands, his knees quaked and his heart failed him. The affair, he
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